DREAMS   AND   VISIONS
for whatever Allah has decreed must be. If it is
written that I am to be killed by the ladder, I shall
be." So the two friends, after having spent much
time in arguing this knotty question, decided to lay
the matter before a mullah and leave the decision to
him. The mullah listened to them both, but told
them that such a serious question needed much
thought. He appointed a day for them to return
and hear his verdict. After their departure the
mullah fell into a sleep, and in his sleep he dreamed.
In the dream he beheld a beautiful boy, the son of a
king whom his soul loved exceedingly; then later he
met a stranger, who told him that he (the mullah)
was to cause the death of the boy he loved so much.
The mullah, filled with indignation, repudiated the
idea, saying that he loved the boy too much to do
him any harm, " Nevertheless," said the stranger, " it
must be, for Allah has decreed that the boy is to meet
his death through you, and what is written is written."
The old mullah returned to his house troubled and sad
at heart, but determined that he would do nothing that
could in any way bring disaster to the boy. Still
dreaming, the mullah received a summons to visit
the young prince. Remembering the words of the
stranger, he took with him nothing that could in any
way injure the boy, contenting himself by taking with
him one gift only—an apple. The boy received the
mullah in his beautiful island home, and the two
enjoyed some blissful hours of converse together.
Finally, ere saying farewell, the old man with
extended hands presented the apple to the boy, who
gladly accepted it, and proposed eating it at once.
The mullah, taking a penknife from his inner pocket,
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